


the Taming of the Shrew, 



'Tis in my head to doe my matter good s 
3 ice no reafon but i'uppos’d Lucentio 
■MuR get a father, call'd fuppos-’d Vincent io. 

And that’s a wonders : fathers commonly 

Doe get their children : but in this cafe of vvoing, 

A cfilde fliall get a fire, if I failenotof my cunning, 


A SI us Tertid. 


Snter Lucentio, Hortcntio , and Bianca' 

Luc. Fidlerforbeare you grow too forward Sir, 
Haue you fo foone forgot the entertainment 
Herfifter Katherine welcom’d you withall. 

Hon, But wrangling pedant this is 
The patroneffe of hcauenly harmony : 

Then giue me Icauc to haue Prerogatiuc, 

And when in muficke we haue fpent an hours 
Your Letture ihall haue lcifurc for as much. 

Luc. Piepollcrous Affethat neuerrtadfofair*„ 

To know the caufe why muficke was ordain’d: 

Wasit not torefrelh the mind of man 
After his Rudies, or his vfuall paine i 
iThen giuc meleaue to read Philofophy 
And while I paufe, feme m your harmony, 

- Her. Sirra, I will bear; chefc brauesof r.lvne. 

Bianc. W hy Geiv lemcn,you do me double wre sg, 
T o firiuc for that which rclleth in my choice : 

I am no breeching fchollcr in the Thooies, 
lie not be ticdrc houres, nor pointed times. 

But Larne my Letlbnsas T plcaie my felfc. 

And to cut off all ftrife heerc fit we downe, 

Take you thein rument play you the whiles, 
hJu feilurc will be done ere you haue tun’d, 

Hort. You’ll leaue his Le&ure when f am in tune? 
Luc. Thnwillbencuer tunsyourinftrument, 
'Bian. Where left wc lall? 




Ino, 


'the Taming ofi the Shrew* 

Luc, Heerc Madam : Hie ibatSimois , hie teltts, hie 

ft e ter at Priami regia C elf a fen is . 

Bian. Confter them . 

Luc. Hie Ibat, as I told you before, Simois, I am Lucentio, 
hie eft, fonne vnto Vtncentio otTifa, Sigeria tellies, difgUlfcd 
thus to get your louc, hie jieterat, and that Lucentio t hat comes 
a wooing, ‘priami, ismyroan Tranio, regia, bearing my port, 
celfa ferns that we might begudethe oldPantalowue. 

Hort. Madam my mftrument’s in tune. 

Bian. Let’s hcare, oh fi; the treble larres. 

Luc. Spitin the hole man, and cuneagaine, 

Bian. Nowlec ineefeeif lean conttcr it. hie ibatftmois, I know 
yo not , hie eft- fig e ria tell us, I trull: you not, hie ft at er at Priami 
tike heedehe heare vs not, prefume not, (ft elf a fen is dif~ 
paire not, 

Hort . Madam , ’as now in tune 0 

Luc. All but the bafe. 

Hort. The baleisright/fs the bafe fenauc that iarres, 

‘ ur, Howficrieand forward our pedant is, 

Now for my life the knauc doth court my louc, 
c Pedafcule i lie watch you better yet : 

In time j inaybeheueyctl millruft. 

Bian. MillruR it nor, for fure zAiacidss. 

Was An x cald fo from his grandfather. 

Hort, I muRbeleeue my miller, elfe T promife yota ; 

I fiiould be arguing ftillvpon that doubt. 

But let it reft, now Litto to you : 

Good mailer takeit n t vukindly p ay 
Thac Ihauebeene thu^plealant wuhyou both.’ 

Hort. You may go walks , and giuc me leaue a while. 

My Lelfons make no muficke in threepar s. 

Luc. Are you fo formal) Ir, well 1 muil waitc 
And watch withall, for but I bc<fe< eiu’d, 

Our fine Mufidon grewetb amorous. 

Hor. Madam, before you touch the inlfrument. 

To learne the oidcr ofm fingering, 

I mull begin with rudiments of Arc, 
to teach you g ; moth in a or e fc r fort, 

Moicpltafant, pithy and tffetluall, 

3 fl ea*. 
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